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So good, so beautiful, so angelically mild that, were she
wise too, she would be quite a Mary. But she is not very
accomplished. Her eyes are like a reflection of yours; her
manners are like yours when you know and like a person.

He could enjoy no pleasure without longing
for Mary to share it, and from the moment he
reached Venice he was planning impatiently for
her to follow him, to experience with him the
strange emotions aroused by the first sight of the
wonderful city, and to make acquaintance with
his new friends.

He lost no time in calling on Byron, who gave
him a very friendly reception. Shelley's inten-
tion on leaving Lucca was to go with his family
to Florence, and the plan he urged on Byron was
that Allegra should come to spend some time
there with her mother. To this Byron objected,
as likely to raise comment, and as a reopening of
the whole question. He was, however, in an
affable mood, and not indisposed to meet Shelley
halfway. He had heard of Clare's being at
Padua, but nothing of her subsequent change of
plan ; and, assuming that the whole party were
staying there, he offered to send Allegra as far as
that, on a week's visit. Finding that things were
not as he supposed, and that Mrs. Shelley was
likely to come presently to Venice, he proposed
to lend them for some time a villa which he
rented at Este, and to let Allegra stay with them.